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Paris, Sunday, September 25$.
Ever since I left Paris I have wanted to come back. I came
back on Friday and I am satisfied. I think I have never enjoyed
the return to any place so much before. I could not keep my
journal in England; there was no calm. And I was too busy
with the Berquand treatment, which has yet to prove whether
it will ultimately be a success.
Monday, September 26th.
My absence has had the effect of showing me how well I am
established in Paris. Wherever I go, in restaurants and shops,
I am recognized and greeted with the warmest cordiality. In
three places to-day I have been the subject of an ovation. You
would not get the same treatment in London under any cir-
cumstances. My books and my pictures (a few of each) have
safely arrived, and I have bought a new bookcase and some
other things, and I feel much more at home in Paris than ever.
Wednesday, October 5th.
My flat is repapered, my books shelved and pictures hung, and
to-day I resumed my normal daily existence. I wrote about
3,000 words of the second story in the comic " Jack Stout"
series. I am just getting over influenza and colds. To-day also
I received my fox-terrier pup Fly, and took it to the restaurant
for dinner.
I am now certainly settled down in Paris. I was reading in the
first two volumes of my " Journal" to-night, and found to my
astonishment that I began it eight years ago. Some of it is very
" young ". But it was all enormously interesting, and some of
it remarkably good.
I continue with " L'Assommoir ", It is not on the level of
" Nana ". It seems all very earnest and meticulous. Yet in.
the scene where Gervaise is brought to bed of Nana, described
with the fullest detail, no mention is made of the presence of
Gervaise's elder child. But the presence of that child in such
a small appartement must surely have been a considerable item
in the affair. Also the scene in which Coupeau falls off the roof
is distressingly forced and clumsy, with its artificial * prepara-
tion*.
My hand trembles as I write; it has trembled all day. And
I seem to remember noticing the same tremor very frequently
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